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ADVERTISEMENT. 

Ince This went to the Preſs, the Sequel 

of that excellent Satyr, mention'd in the 
Preface, has been publiſh'd under the Title 
ef, Tom Double returmd out of the Coun- 
try, &c. out of which ſome Thoughts and 
Expreſſions in This may perhaps be thought 
to he Borrow d. But the Reader is to know, 
the following Poem was Writ a good while 
before Tom Donble's Return, therefore the 
Author cannot be calld a Plagiary. 


tit. ttt tr 


PREFACE. 


HE Deſign of the following Satyr is too viſible, to need 

„ any Explanation: Nor ſhall I ſay any thing in its De- 
fence, but only this; That I have carefully avoided a 

Fault too common in moſt Eſſays of this kind, Railing and Scur- 
rility ; and if it warts Regularity, and other Ornaments ſo eſs 
ſential to a Delicacy in Satyr, let the Criticks (if they think it 
worth honouring with their Cenſure ) impute it to my unacquaine 
tedneſs with Horace and Ariſtotle. Jf it is ſo fortunate as to 
pleaſe the unprejudic'd, I bave my end. Theſe whom it bites 
( 7 mean, 75 it has Teeth ) I'm ſure will grin, I value it nat, e- 
ven tho the prefixt Motto's ſhould be verified in me, as lately 
in ſome of much greater Confideration, that have had the har» 
dlineſs to attack a Set of Men, whoſe corrupt Practices, when in 
| power, and reſtleſs (and perhaps not altogether ineffeftual ) Ex- 
deavours ſince to regain it, have given birth to ſo many inge- 


nious Satyrs, both in Proſe and Verſe, every way ſuperior to this; | 


Not to name more, that unanſwerable one, juſtly call d, The 
true Picture of a Modern Whig. f 1 am thought an 
Author conſiderable enough to have a little dirty Ink betow'd 
upon me, by any of the Libellers of the laſt Parliament, or their 
Adbherents (the only Perſons this Satyr aims at) I ſhall think it 
an Honour to ſuffer in ſuch Company ; at the ſame time decla- 
ring my ſelf to be no otherwiſe a party- Man, than as I am a well. wiſb- 
er to the honeſt part of the Nation in general : That is, thoſe who 
are ſerviceable to the preſent Government out of a principle of Af- 
fection, and Duty, and not Intereſt, and not 1 Self-ſeekers as 
covet immoderate Rewards for moderate Services. 

The ſatisfaition that ſome People, that perhaps direliſh'd the 
Proceedings of the laſt Parliament, more out of a private than 
publick Conſideration, expreſs d at their Diſſolution, made me 
likewiſe prefix the Title of the Exultation to this Satyr, which, 
if it had been publiſh'd at that Juntlure, lad ſav'd me the 
trouble of a Preface, and retaind a Poignancy, in ſome meaſure, 


42 loſt, 


1 
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bop by deferring it; but I had ſome Reaſons for ſo doing, not 


convenient to appear in publick. But if the Reader, while he's 
peruſing it, can but fancy by the ſtrength of his Imagination, the 
laſt Parliament juſt difſolu'd, and that he bears the Haw- 
kers bawling about the Street the Proclamation for a new 
One, or the Black Liſt, piping hot from the Preſs, it may taſt 
as well to the Pallate as if it had come out at that very Crifis, 
for which it was Calculated, for it was then almoſt ready for the 
Impreſſion. However, tis ſtill not unſeaſonable, the ſame turbulent 
Spirits that accus d the laſt Houſe of Commons of being corrupted 
with French Gold, and other Crimes, which they cou'd never. 
make out, having only chang'd the Scene, are now as ready. as 
ever to Bark at, and Arraigu the Proceedings of This, taxing 
them particularly with determining all conteſted Eleftions in fa- 
vcur of their own Party, as ſome are pleas'd to Call the pre- 
ſent Leading Members of the Houſe, that were ſo ſcandaloufly 
Treaied upon the Difſoluticn ; and even after their re-Hlection, 
till keeping up the exploded Diſtinction of the Court and 
Country Party, which, it were to be wiſh'd, ſhiu'd be Buried 
in everlaſting Oblivion. | | 

If it. be Objefted, Why ſhou'd the Author write upon a Subject 
whieh owns himſelf has been much better handled by another 
Pen? I ſhall refer the Oljector for an anſwer to the following 
Couplers (a little varied for this occaſion ) taken out of an Epiſto« 
lary Eſſay from M. G. to O. B. pon their mutual Poems in 
the 84th page of a Collection of ſome of Rocheſters. Printed for 
Jacob Tonſon. A 


That Author writes much better I'll agree, 
But I have as much need to write as he. 
What tho' the Excrements of my dull Brain 
Flow in a harſh, and an inſipid ſtrain ? 

While his rich Head eaſes it ſelf of Wit, 
Muſt none but Civet-Cats have leave to Sheet 2 
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But we dre long ſhall come again in play: 
Thar ſawcy Parliament that durſt explore, 
be Secrets of our Miniſtry's no more. 
By this let future Senate's learn their Doom 
When they to do what the laſt did preſume; 
Let em, by late experience taught, beware; 
If not, our Power they! ſtill have cauſe to fear, 
While to our falſe Suggeſtions C---r lends an Ear. 
We now, and with Impunity, may own n 
What Services We have the Nation done; 
Not to name mote the twice Nine Million Debt, 
And that 'twas moſt on't in our Pockets put. 
The Commons ſhould, alaſs, poor Country-Prigs ! 
Have lopt Us while we were but tender Twigs ; 
We're now above their reach, Leviathan Whigs. 
The Saplin let alone till grown an Oak. 
Can't by each feeble Guſt of Wind be broke: 
No, nothing does ir bur the Thunder-Stroke. | 


B 


Cx my Friends, 'tis now an equal Lay; 


Ler 


; F 


Let Boreas bluſter, and a pother keep 3 
His Thteatning we deſpiſe while Fove's vs” — 


Blew of the Har, this would have ta'en hy Head ; 
But we their kind deſigns with Intereſt have * 
Legion they d be diſſolvd in part foreto Id, 8 
You ſec the Dev'l can Proph cy as of Old; 

But whether Legally, or not conceal'd, 

Leaving that circumſtance in time to be reveal'd. 
We attempt Firſt by fair and lawful means, 
Becauſe moſt ſafe, to bring about our ends 
But had thoſe fail'd we would have had recourſe,” 
To what the Legion farther threatn d, Force 


The laſt, bur the preceding Senate led, 


Such Seeds of Diſcord;up and down were ſown 


As to an open Rupture would have grown, 

And if not rooted up no doubt an't will, 

Like unquench'd Embers fann'd, rekindle till 

Into a Flame. Five raſh unthinking Fools, 

Call'd Aentiſp Worthies ſince, we made our Tools 

To carry on the work and cry out Fire 

To Stir up gainſt its ſelf the Nation's Ire, | 
Upon a ſham improbable prerence 
That they, poor Owlers; lay expos d to France, 
When we'd a gallant Fleet abroad for our Defence; 

But if they'd any cauſe to be afraid, 

Twas leaſt the Fleet ſhould fj "920M m_ Trade, 

For other parts an Enemy fo | 

As well as Kent, had _ e to I | 55 


How eaſily vulgar Spirits are deceiv'd, | 
Nothing's too groſs by ſuch to be believ'd, 1 
For ſuch as ſee and hear with others Eyes, 


And Ears, do ſooneſt credit Shams and Lies; 


We for that Reaſon leave no Means untry'd - 

Always to get the Rabble on our ſide; 

For when they ſay it once, the Truth to doubt, 

Is a good ready way to have your Brains knockt out; 

Or to affirm, tho ne're ſo much ith' right, 

That Man his Country's Friend whom Modern Whigiſh ſpite, C 


Has branded with the Name of Jacobite 


And 


C22 
And we on all thar Epither beſtow „ av 
VVhom we think ours, and not the Nation's "Is 
'Tis crime enough our Party to oppoſe, - 
Tho ne er ſo firmly with the Government chey eros 
Nay, we've a ſurer Stratagem devis d. 
To make our Oppoſites hated, and deſpis'd ; 
For as the Anti-Chriſtian: VVhore of Rome, 
The Title of the Church does to her ſelf aſſume, 
Branding tho' falſly, thoſe with Hereſie, 
That dare to queſtion her Au 
Even ſo we call out ſelves the . 
And ſtigmatize with Name of Malecontent, 
' Thoſe that from Modern Whiggiſm diſſent; 
That is, as tis in Rocheſter expreſt, 
VVho dare be leſſer Villains than the reſt. 
Anti-Chriſt did I call the Papacyz 
That Term to us as well aſcrib'd may be: 
This only Chriſtian Doctrine we maintain, - 
Videlicet, That Godlineſs is gain, | 
V'Vhich by a dextrous turn implies no leſs, - 
I think, than that all Gain is Godlineſs, \ 


Theſe Neutiſp Hotſpurs did what we defign'd, 
Rais'd a great Duſt to ſtrike the Commons blind, 
Or make Dim-ſighted, thereby to prevent 
Such narrow Search int our miſmanagement. 
Thus what in them, and truly roo might be, 
Call'd Fooliſhneſs in us, was Policy; _ 

And if for dur Faults they were Sufferers, 
They were their Folly's Martyrs, and not ours. 


But ſoon alaſs! this Whirlwind was ore blown, 
Leaving the Miſchief we deſign'd undone, 

By ill ſucceſs ſtill more enrag'd we grew. 
From one Hold beaten to another flew, _ 

And our old Broke new Meaſures did purſye, 
Reſtleſs, when out of Power, which to regain, 
Fierce Legion gan to roar, but {till in yain, 


(4) 

* Charg'd em with all that Malice cou'd deviſe; - 

Or Lucifer him, the Father of Lies, 

So, and th' Accuſer of the Bretheren call'd, 

From times firſt Epocha, as Sacred Writ does hold, 

That Helliſh Trade being his ſole Delight, 

As it is his that did that Slandrous Libel write: 

By theſe Appellatives all Parties grant, 

The Grand-Atch-Enemy - of Mankiad is meant, 

Even ſo may Englands Enemies be known 

By the reviling Pamphlets ſpread about the Town, 

Laden with Scandal, to the laſting ſhame 

Of all that bear of Modern Whigs the Name, 

But that they're paſt it; th adverſe Party fix J 
Theſe on the little fry of Under-Whigs, c 
That at the Grecian ply, or factious Dick's, 

And with what's wittily malicious Tax, 

A ſufferer in the Cauſe ingenious -----, 

But when ought comes abroad to juſtify | 
The late, and damn the preſent Miniſtry, : 
(Alas Both hard enough to do you ſee. ) 


And does it in a Method nice and clean, 1 9 — 
with Arguments above the common ſtrain, 2 
| "Tis judg' d the Iſſue of faln S— brain. Lord Belk 


And, tho' not even Jacob's Name is tot, 
They know the Devil by his Cloven-foor. 


oy to return, Legion at laſt caſt out, 
erd that. Heard of Swine the Common Rout. 

— Human kind with two Endowments grac d, 
Io dignify his Nature above Beaſt, 
Reaſon, and Thought, theſe wanting tell me why, 
I mayn't the Term of Bruit of any kind apply, 
To thoſe that nothing have but Form and Face, 
To make one think em Sprung of human Race 
Of theſe a Mobb of Criſpeneers begun 
To run to Riot, mad to be undone, 
And of the Gadrene Herd had ſhar' d the Fate, 
If in their rapid courſe by wiſer Heads not ſtaid 


Than 


. 


Than theirs, bur no great wonder for you know; | 
Thoſe whom the Devil drives per force muſt go. 
Nay, this Demoniac-Frenzy furth er ſpread, 
d from the Tail infected ſoon the Head; 
me of the wiſer ſort began to think, 
That Men unſtain d by oughr but diny Ink, 
Were with our late Confederate in Fee, 
Lewis le Grand for Europe's Liberty; 
hom we of courſe muſt now diſcard, becauſe 2. 
( Hiſula waſt him) he diſcarded, us. 
At that Tm more diſguſted, I muſt own, 
Than the Affront thereby unto the Nation done. 
Or that much greater in Proclaiming ſince, 
For England's King his PerkinWarbeck Prince. 


In former days (but thoſe are paſt )* tis true, 5 : 


P 
. 


We did in Print unto the People ew, 

What to their Repreſentatives was due; if 
(Meaning our ſelyes ) that if by chance they ſhou d : 
Act inconſiſtent with the publick good, Vid 228 
(And of our Party now tis underſtood) — 
The People in deſerting them would bo #599 : 


Each individual Man Fele de ſe, 

And their own Rights and Liberties 8 

And cauſe we now this Principle diſown, 4 * 422 
By what we ve ſince in Contradiction done, Porliomene 
Some People ſawcily affirm we've none ow _ 
But tho' we've laid aſide old Princip les for New, 
We're to one old one {till that of FF Tnccreft true. 
You need not to be told when that was ſaid 

The Commons by the Noſe were by our Party led, 

We fear d, when 0---d rul'd and A, “ 

No Account Bill, nor no Reſumption Ads, 


Places ( ſtill kept by ſome) were Rotten then, | 
For ſervices not to the Nation done, 5 
Nor nothing elſe but what we dare not own. | 
We all did what in our own Eyes ſeem'd good, 4 
Each Horſe-leech Whig ſuckt up the Nation's Blood, 5 
Fleec'd i ir, and I olight, have flea'd it if he wou'd : P 

2 | | Now 


© 1 


But chiefly thoſe that moſt obnoxious were 


— 


14.5 £4609 
Now a lean hungry Miniſtry has got, 
What was our own Inheritance and Lot; l 
Hungry and Empty let em ſtill remain, 1 
For we've the publick. Coffers ſwept ſo clean : 5 
That after-comers cant ſo much as glean. | 
Thus when Tytannick Lewis quits in haſte 
Some unjuſt Conqueſt, deſolate and waſt, | 
He lays the pleaſant fertil Country round, | "= 
For Man nor Beaſt ho ſuſtenance is found, C 
But Marks of his Barbarity abound ; . 5 
The Havock we have made is greater yet, 
The Cheques not only empty, but in Debt. 
But notwithſtanding that I will maintain, 
Twould be the Nation's Intereſt to put us in again; 
For having ſuck d our fill, wee d given ore, 
As Leeches do when they can ſuck no more; 
But when a Tide of freſh ſupplies flows in, 
Where ours left off this Miniſtry'! begin; 
But 'ſtead of doing this each Man of Note, 
Of that Con founded Senate gave his Vote 
To Salt us with Impeachments, hoping then 
To make us ſpew up our ill gotten Wealth again; 
Ar leaſt of our paſt Stewardſhip, and Truſt, 
To give account, and ſo I faith we muſt, 
But that ith' Nick a Diſſolution came, 
Spur d on by us, to put em by their Aim; 
For had you underlings at the Nation's Suit 
Arrcſted been, you had been hard put tot, 
You could not all have gotten 0----- Bail 
For Treaſurer Pocketed a Privy Seal; 


But of a Retroſpection now no more, 


All fear of that is vaniſh'd with their Power; 

But yet I cannot mention without heat 
Thoſe mercileſs Inquiſitors of State, 8 
That on our Goods and Chattels in judgment ſate. 
Nor would the Faction yield to let em go, 
Till they had given them a parting Blow; 
When they decampt we fell upon their Rear, 


To 


SA 

To us, we did with Libels Cannonade, Mo TY 5 
But of the Devil, nor his works affratd, eee e 
Our Lies they with unwelcome Truths Ty ; 1 
Bur when they were diſſolvd we bolder _— 

And did with Slanders Perſonal ns 1 
One hundred ſixty odd o th Scatter d Cre p. . 
Theſe we proſerib d in a black Doomſday 
T attone for the Tranſꝑreſſion of the whole, 3 
And to incenſe the Country ſent it down © © © (' 
By the firſt Poſt into each Corporate Town, © "4 
Burrough, and County, but th Event has ſhown, - 
How frivilous that Proje& was and vain 
For ( few excepted) they're all choſe again. SS 
Bar ſtill we had a further meaning int 1 
Than wich Sham-crimes to tax them, and in Print, bal 4 
Barely their Re- Election to prevent. 
Nero of Savage Memory, tis ſaid, | | 
With Skins of fierce Wild Beaſts the Ancient Chritanscad, £ 
Leaving them fo equipt to take their doom, 
To be deyour'd by the Bear Dogs of Rome. 
What in old Rome was done a party in ye Py 
Equally bad into Example drew. 
The Gentlemen in our Black Liſt, The Fattion | 
Have ſo diſguis'd with Scandal and detraQion, + - 
That, thus bedawb d, we hope the Rabble will 2 
Hound em from place to place, fall on and kill \ © 
We thought they wou'd ere this, have underſtood £55 
Our meaning and embru u'd their hands in Blood. * | 
In Characters of dire import but mum —- 
The word was given to Cut the Throats of ſome _. + 
That ſhall be Nameleſs —--, 
And if they'd but De · Mitt thoſe three or four 
The number ſoon wou'd ſwell into a ſ N 
Then they d with Slaughter fluſh'd, ſcarce know when togivel . 
Bur Wretches like that paſt Forgiveneſs __ Core; 
Inſtead of looking back plunge deeper in. 45 


vet as I hinted, ch County wow d not come 
Into our Intereſt, but ſate quiet at home. 


3 2 R A & . 0 _ 
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BY 
The honeſt Ruſticks know chat Libel came 


4 | | From thoſe that mak t their Bus neſs co defame, 
> And that y as well may ſeperate Hear from Fire, 
} 


As from an angry Modern. Whig a Lyar; 
Therefore did untegarded let it paſs, - 


Bclieving what we faid no Scandal was. 


4 And ads cob W to think, 
. The Faction might have better ſpar d their Ink. 
4 In ſuch a ſhameleſs, and ill · manner d Liſ, 
1 Small Policy was ſhown, it is-confeſt; 
For ſhou d, at leiſure hours, th next Patliament, = 
The Uſage which the laſt receiy'd; reſent, | : 
1 We may have cauſe our Folly to repent. 5 
Well may they think, that thoſe that with theit Pen, Vid. 2. 
Stab at our ancient Conſtitution, T * 
Wou'd ſharpen't into Steel, and ſtab the Men 
That wou'd Support it. 
But we're with ſuch revengeful Jempers curſt, 
We muſt have ſpit our Venome out, or burſt; 
Which having done, we, not thro' Inclination, 
Bur Intereſt, now pretend ro Moderation, 
Willing what Friends we have i'th' Houſe to try, 
Before we run into Extremity 7: 
A true Stauch Whig, as you may ſee by's Book, 2 
To moderate between both Parties undertook; 15 
He ſays, if you'l believe him, he's a Neurer, 
But if he be, a Modern Whig's his Tutor 3 
His fiery Zeal, and Partiality, 
Gives to his feign'd Neutrality the Lye, W | 
Luke-warm, nay, cold, when Tory is his Theam, | = 6 
Burt when his own dear Party, all in Fame 
We might have pitch d upon a fitter Tool, Speakingts 
Approach thou Gally-maufry of Knave and Fool, o —. 5 
Hark ce Tle have you ſent again to School, 2 ay 
There when you've con d once more old Lillies Primmer, 
To affirmative, and Negative, turn Trimmer; 


| 1 But Politicks no more pretend to Start, 
1 Till you are perfect iu that Schoof boys Art; 


(59) 
But I muſt pardon him; for Td forgot; 
He's one of us, and' 5 by Nature hot: 
A Whig and Moderate! a Pleaſant Fiction, 
For tis in Terms anetrant Contradidtion, 
The Town will Conſtrue ſuch a' Moderator 
On us  ( like Aan on him) a Satyr. 


Now to our preflint buſineſs, which muſt be, 
To get again into the Miniſtry; © 
Tho we may ſeem with th' Share we've had Content, 
While out of Power we're quite out of our Element, 
And till were in again ſhall never ceaſe, | 
To harraſs and perplex the Nation's Peace. 
Then hear me, Friends, (but you're not now to learn W 
Boggle at nothing that will ſerve a turn. 
This Fundamental Maxim I lay down, 
As a ſure Baſis for to Build upon. 
| Liberty and Property, that popular Cry, 
Stick cloſe too, twill amuſe the vulgat Fry, 
The Name, I mean, and not the chin for % 
Tis the Mobb only will be bubld fo: : 
That old, but now new furbiſſid up pretence, 
You're ſenſible wont take with Men of 1 
They ſee what Friends to Liberty theſe ate, 
That for a Standing Army cou'd' dee | 
Indeed to think em ſo's as much a jeſt, - 
As chat thoſe Honoge Kings thar go to oy Calves-head-Feaſt. 


If the new w Miniſtry by Chance ſhou'd fail 
In polliticks, tho they intended well, | 
( For who can all Contingencies foreſee, | 
Or is from Error in his Judgment free) 4 
Give it another turn, and call it Treachery, 
This was rhe Common's cafe, for ought we know, 
Or ere cou'd prove, but yet we lerv'd them fo, 
And that's the worſt that can by thoſe be ſaid, | 
Whom we for private Ends their Enemies have. made. 

Let our new Senators do what they pleaſe, 

Jpon Condition of a Writ of Eaſe, 
"yr" v From 


Ci). 

From Account-Bills, Impeachments and Eltreats, 
Thoſe curſs'd Conſumprions to ill-got Eſtates; . 
Then may they do the Bus neſs of the Nation, 
Or let't alone, as they ſhall ſee occaſion; | 
For with us Whigs Self-Intereſt will prevail, 
Whatever Luck betides the Common-weal : 

But if they'l rid us of this damn d Quietus, 

And in our loſt Employ ments reinſtate us, PO 
To another Tune than his our Harps we'l ſtring, 

Whom to be Loyal chought we extol the King 5 
And to the Houſe of Commons 75 Peans ſing. 
Take from our A en- iſb Friends the Popular Name 
Of Patriots, and beſtow it upon them, 

And grave their Heads ; but if at leaſt they:l not 
Let us in quiet enjoy th Eſtates we've got, 
They likewiſe ſhall our fie: ce Reſentment taſt, 
We l uſe them worſe than e're we did the laſt: 


/ 


Then Gentlemen a word, and I have done, 
Go reſolutely on as you've begun. 

If th' next i th footſteps of th' laſt Senate tread, 
And by miſtaken Notions are miſled, . 
Of Juſtice to their Country Then you | 4 
Muſt miſinterpret every thing they do, | 

Say they do nought but private Picques renew. 

And what relates unto the publick Good, 

Is either not purſu'd, or underſtood ; _ 

And if ſome Hot- ſpur void of Wit and Grace, 

Sill moves em to purſue thet Wild-gooſe Chace, 8 
Report he only does t to get a Place. | 

If our Aﬀairs Abroad go retrograde, 

Upon the Commons ler the Fault be laid ; 

He that did with the Joſs of Portugal, 

Bavaria, and Cologn, charge the laſt did well; 
And tho' ſuch Arguments are Sham and Stuff, 
The People do believe it, that's enough. 

Tis wonder the ſame Author did not ſay, 
They likewiſe loſt Savoy and Mantua. 

Alas! the Portugueſe Affairs of State, 

Truſted to Miniſters that have betray d 


The 


[5D 


The unwary Prince into a fatal League, 


Which he fain wou'd but knows not how to break. | ; 


Ingrateful Cologn viſibly has ſold 

His Country for Omnipotent French Gold 
And revelling Mantua for the precious Bane, 
(That others have by his Example tan) 
Has fold his Sovereignty, himſelf, and All, 
Jo purchaſe Whores at Venice the next Carnival. 
But hat Intereſt Bavaria will embrace, 

He talks at Random that pretends to gueſs. 
Savoy (tho Smock-Alliances oft fail) . 
To make his Daughters Queens ſet his to ſale, 
Suffering Ambition o're his Intereſt to prevail. 
To join with England nought cou'd influence 
Such Merchandizers, but to out- bid Fance, 


And a long War may be maintain d with leſs Expence. 


Bur ſuch Pretences (I with pleaſure ſay't) _ 
Into an ill Opinion did the Publick Cheat, 
Of the beſt Senators that e're did fill 

St. Stephen's Chapple, or perhaps e're will. 

And ſince we are now in ſecret Conclave 

And may our weightieſt Affairs Debate, 
Maugre Eves-droppers, give me leave to ſay, 
Bare Suppoſition is an unfair way 

Of Arguing ; at that rate Tle aver, 

We might haye charg'd em with 

All the Miſcarriages of the late Nine Years War. 
The mighty Sums of publick Wealth miſpent, 
And miſapply'd, during eur Management; 
Summs that do even all belief ſurmount, 

And for which fairly we can nere Account, 
But lay the fault on the deficient Funds, 


(Well might they prove deficient paſſing thro' our hands) 


This from our Shoulders was one ready way 
To ſhift it, and a politick Eſſay, 

Upon the Commons the Dead-weight to lay. 
And he whole ſubtl e Head - piece can invent 
To tham it off, a more effectual Argument, 
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Or, let his Reaſoning be falſe, or true, 
To his ſuperior Wit ours ſhall obeyfance do. 


Where you aſperſe lay on your Scandal thick, 
Thro Dirt enough and fome of it will tick : 
What you Report, or true, or falſe no matter, 
If th' Dirt you throw'l but ſtain as well as ſparrer ; 
Our Party found the benefit of this 
In How and Hammond, but have fail'd in Bliſs. 
When old Ones-fail, a new invented Set 
Of Shams and Lies, will foon new Fears beget 
Freſh Heats, freſh Jealouſies and Diſcontents, 
And make the People out of Love with Parliaments 2 
Tf all this will not do, then to be brief 
Domeſtick Fury muſt, and Civil Strife ; 
Ve always beſt in troubled-waters Fiſh, 
Therefore for Popular Commotions wiſh ; 
But Mask your dark Deſigns with ſeeming Zeal, 
For what the People call the Publick-weal ; 
Or any thing of Fraud, or deep Deceit. N 
With falſe Appearances the Vulgar Cheat, c 
And if you prove ſucceſsful ſtill be Great. 


FINIS. 


